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THE SHEEP. 



The. sheep i& a tender gentle animal. It 
has so little power of defending itself, that it 
seems as if it must always have been under 
the, protection of man* In a wild state, there 
are so many other stronger and more bloody 
animals, that the poor little sheep could not 
have taken care of itself. 

But if the sheep needs the protection of 
man, he also does muck for: his protector. 
Htis. wann wool, which is cut off in the hot 
season, when it would be uncomfortable to. 
the. animal to carry it about, forms the winter 
clothing, of men. For. how many things i»,ust 
we thank the sheep! — for our coats, aiut 
tfauqep, and stockings, our. warm woollen 
gowns and petticoats, out b^bj^nket^ out 
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cloaki, oar tippets and mittens, oar carpets 
and rugs. We can hardly think how we 
should have been able to get through the win- 
ter, without the wool which comes from the 
sheep's back. 

Before men had learned to make wool in- 
to cloth, they used to kill the animal, and take 
off his skin, and wrap themselves up in it. 
They also used the furry skins of other animals. 
But the way they have learned to manage 
now is a great deal better, because the life 
of the sheep can be preserved, and he can 
give his warm wool for many years, and be no 
worse for it. The flesh of sheep is also good 
to eat, and is called mutton. That of the 
young animal is called lamb. 

LITTLE SUSAN AND HER LAMB. 

Susan's mother gave her a little lamb to 
call her own. It was very small when it was 
first given to her ; but Susan used to feed it, 
and loved it very much. The little lamb, 
which was named Petito, grew very fond of 
Susan. 

Every morning, as soon as she was up, she 
used to carry out her basin of milk and meal, 
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and feed the little lamb. Petito was not at 
all afraid of his young friend, but would come 
running as soon as he saw her. If you want 
to know just how they looked while Petito 
was eating his breakfast, you can turn to the 
picture at the beginning of this volume. 
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JOPPA. 



Joppa is a place mentioned rn the New 
Testament. It is a seaport town, situated at 
no very great distance from Jerusalem. The 
modern name of the place is Jaffa. It k a 
port near the south-eastern corner of the Med- 
iterranean Sea. It Was in this place that St. 
Peter lived for some time. He dwelt with one 
Simon, a tanner, whose house was situated 
near the sea-side. Modern travellers, in speak- 
ing of the place, say the spot is stiH shown 
where this house stood. St. Peter, at Joppa, 
raised to life a very good woman who had 
died, and restored her to her friends. Power 
was given him to do this and other miracles, 
that the people might believe that he Was di- 
rected by God to teach them the things which 
related to Jesus Christ. Bert Peter wa* a Jew, 
and, Kke others of his countrymen who believed 
'n Jesus, he thought, at the first, that the go* 
2 
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pel of Qhrist was only intended for the Jewish 
nation; in the same manner as the law of 
Moses had been framed for the benefit of the 
Jews alone ; so that he and the other dis- 
ciples thought none but Jews were worthy to 
hear the words of eternal life. Other nations 
they called heathen, and considered them as 
common and unclean. But Jesus Christ came 
into the world to save all men, and the gospel 
was to be preached to all. At that time there 
was a very good man lived at Cesarea, a place 
near Joppa, whose name was Cornelius ; he was 
not a Jew, but he was very good and kind to 
men, and he was in the habit of praying to God. 
While he was praying, he was told to send to 
Joppa, to find Simon Peter, who would tell him 
words whereby he might be saved . To prepare 
Peter for this message, he also had a vision, 
or revelation, from God. He went up on the 
house-top to pray, at the ninth hour of the day, 
the hour appointed for prayer. The houses at 
that time, and in the countries of the East, 
were not built like ours, but had flat roofs, 
which were comfortable to walk or sit upon. 
While Peter was praying, he had a vision. He 
felt as if he were hungry, and at the same mo- 
ment he saw a large vessel coming down from 
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heaven, filled with all sorts of animals, and 
heard a voice saying, " Rise, Peter, kill and 
eat." Now, by the law of Moses, there were 
many kinds of animals that were considered 
as unclean, and which it was unlawful for a 
Jew to eat ; so that Peter answered, in his 
dream, that he could not do this, because he 
had never eaten any thing which was common 
or unclean. This vision was repeated three 
times ; and when Peter awoke, he found there 
was a message arrived for him to go to Ces- 
area, and preach about Jesus Christ to Cor- 
nelius. He understood, from his dream about 
the animals, that nothing which God had 
cleansed should be called common, and there- 
fore he thought that he ought to obey this 
summons, although it was to visit a heathen, 
whom, before, he would have thought common 
or unclean. So he went to Cornelius, and 
found him and his family and friends assembled. 
To them he preached about Jesus Christ ; and 
his preaching, with the help of God's Spirit, 
moved them so much that they believed him, 
and were all baptized and became Christians : 
and Peter remained with them some time. 

Near the south of Ahis place, which is now 
called Jaffa, Bonaparte committed, some great 
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acts of cmelty, when be was trying to extend 
his power over those countries of the East. 
He caused to be murdered four thousand pris- 
oners who had given themselves up to him, on 
his promise of treating them kindly. They 
were natives of Algiers, Tunis, and other towns 
of the Barbary coast, who had been sent to the 
assistance of some of those with whom he was 
fighting. His cruelty did not stop here. But 
it is said) he gave orders that a large number 
of his own army, who were sick and unable to 
go on, should be poisoned, because he could 
not carry them with him, and did not wish to 
leave troops behind him to take care of them* 
The recollection of these dreadful acts of era* 
elty must have filled the mind of Bonaparte, 
when, after having been conquered by his ene- 
mies, and banished to the solitary island of St, 
Helena, he had time given him to think over 
the evil deeds of his past life. It is to be 
hoped that he heartily repented of these, and 
every thing else wicked, which he had done 
in die course of his life. 
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No animal does more for the comfort and 
service of man than the horse. He is brave, 
and willing to share any danger with his mas- 
ter. He is very strong, and capable of long- 
continued exertion. 

Horses, in their wild state, are not now found 
in any part of Europe ; and those which now 
inhabit some parts of America, are supposed 
to have come from what were originally tame 
horses, as this animal was not known in Amer 
ica when it was first discovered. Nothing 
surprised the inhabitants of Mexico and Peru 
3» 
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so much, on the first arrival of the Spaniards 
on their shores, as the horsQft* Hem* are 
not generally used until Aey $am thmt or 
three and $ kfttf yean oldl Stewae skill and 
strength are necessary to. teacfc them to be 
willing to cajpqf % pefM& 09 thffcif backs, or to 
be harneflpdi to * carriage. 

The hers* get* his full gpwth when he is 
about four jears qU^ «*£ fOMfffly lives to 
the age of twenty-foe or thirty years. The 
Arabian horses are considered the handsomest 
of any that are known. The best English and 
American horses resemble those of Arabia and 
Barbary, from which some of them are bred. 

It is said that the Arabian horses are de- 
scended, from, tb* wild horses in, the desert* of 
Arabia. Ait Arabian, if he be ever so poor;, 
hsp hpraes. Aft, the Arabians have only- a tent 
for their houfle, this tent serve* thera for % 
stable. The horses, colts, the husbamd, wife* 
and children, all, live mixed; up together ; apd 
the little children will lie, qq the body and 
neck of the mare a#d <?oli without these 
animals, doing them, any, hutf, la focV the 
homes, and mage* aje so geftde, ia their way* 
that; they will allow the children, to play with, 
tbff* t* tbft£ pfoaap. 
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The Arabians treat their horses very kindly. 
They talk to them, and the animals seem to 
know what they say. They never beat or 
spar them. If their rider should happen to 
fall, it is said they will stop> even when they 
are on a swift gallop. 

The picture opposite represents a party of 
European travellers on their way to visit the 
Dead Sea, in Palestine. This is the place 
where the cities of Sodom and Gomorrah 
formerly stood. These cities were destroyed 
on account of their great wickedness. The 
story of their destruction is told in the Bible. 

The party in the picture, who are going to 
visit this place, are riding on Arabian horses, 
and are accompanied by an Arabian chief for 
a guide. 

The horse sleeps much less than man, when 
he is in health. He does not rest more than 
two or three hours together ; he then gets up 
to eat He does not usually deep more than 
three or four hours in the twenty-four. Some 
horses never lie down, but sleep standing. 
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33 THE HORSE. 

FABLE OF THE HORSE WHO WISHED TO BE 
REVENGED ON THE STAG. 

Horses were, probably, always intended for 
man's use ; but in the early ages of the world, 
when men lived upon acorns, asses, horses, 
and mules, were left more to themselves than 
they are now-a-days ; and there was not much 
seen either of saddles or bridles ; there were 
then no harnesses, no chaises, no carriages. 

In those days, a horse oncejiad had a quar 
rel with a stag. He tried to catch him in 
running, but the stag could run faster than 
the horse. 

Then the horse begged a man to help him. 
The man consented. He put a bit in his 
mouth, and jumped upon the back of the 
horse. He followed the stag, and would not 
let the horse stop until he had reached and 
killed his enemy. 

When this was done, the horse thanked the 
man who had helped him, and bade him good 
by, saying that he was going back to his 
home in the woods. But the man said, " No, 
indeed, my friend ; it is much better for you 
to stay with me. I find that you can be of 
great use to me. Stay with me. You shall 
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be well taken care of, you shall have a plenty 
to eat, and a good bed of straw to rest upon. 

The poor horse did not like to lose his free- 
dom, but he saw that it was too late to help it. 
He had put himself into the power of the man. 
He could not now escape. 

Bitterly did he wish he had not been so 
angry with the stag, as to call upon man to 
help him to punish him for his offence. 
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This picture gives a view of Bethlehem, the 
town where Jesus Christ was born. It is rep- 
resented by modern travellers to be a place 
of no great extent, and is situated along the 
brow of a steep hill. There is a church there 
erected by the Christian empress Helena. It is 
of considerable size, divided into aisles by forty- 
eight marble pillars. The church has a bare 
appearance. From the church travellers are 
led down a flight of steps to what is called the 
Grotto of the Nativity. This the monks show 
as the place where Christ was born and laid in 
a manger. The Grotto is a small place, not 
very high, the roof being supported by a 
single pillar. The altar, above which silver 
lamps are kept continually burning, is rich, 
and erected over the spot where the Holy 
Child was born, marked by a circle of agate 
anH jasper, surrounded with a silver glory, 
with this inscription — 

HIC DB VmOINE MARIA JESUS CBRISTUS NAT US EST; 

3 
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which means, " Here, from the Virgin Ma- 
ry, Jesus Christ was born." At no great 
distance is another, smaller star in the pave- 
ment, denoting the place over which the mirac- 
ulous guide of the Wise Men stood, when they 
came to worship Him who was born king of the 
Jews. In a place on one side, to which travel- 
lers descend by two steps, is seen the manger, 
how entirely made of white marble, but keep- 
ing its original form, upon which stand large 
silver candlesticks with wax tapers, which are 
always kept lighted. Immediately opposite i* 
another altar, lighted up with lamps, like the 
former. 

It is said to be common, at the present tune, 
in countries of the East, for the dwellings of man 
and beast to be sometimes placed under ground. 

On coming out of these caves, the traveller 
iff shown a handsome chapel, with a marble 
floor, having five small recesses on either side, 
which were ten stalls occupied by oxen at the 
time of our Savior's birth. This chapel » gen- 
erally to be found full of Christians, kneeling 
down and worshipping with apparent devotion. 

As it is so many years since the birth of 
Jesus Christ, it is not entirely certain that this 
is the very spot which is made so interesting 
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in his history. But as, from the first, the place 
of his birth must have been regarded with great 
veneration, it is to be supposed that the first 
Christians would have marked it, and would 
have pointed out the place to their children, 
and they to theirs ; and it is difficult to suppose 
how any but the real spot should have been 
selected at first. And after having been so con- 
secrated for a number of years, until a costly 
church was built upon it, it is still more un- 
likely it should ever have been changed. 
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Little Charles had been playing very 
pleasantly all the evening. He had had one 
or two little friends with him. They had 
played loto, and domino, and cards, and hu- 
man life. 

Charles could not believe his mother, when, 
after his friends had gone home, she told him 
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it was past eight o'clock, and time for him to 
go to bed. 

At first be said he was sure it could not be 
eight yet; but his mother showed him her 
watch, and there it was, sure enough* Then 
he said he did not feel sleepy ; but while he 
was trying to say this, he gaped so hard, that 
he could hardly shut his mouth again. 

Even after he got up stairs, and got un- 
dressed, he thought he was not tired, and 
stood with his night dress on, leaning against 
the side of his bed, and wondering* why his 
mother could not have let him sit up a little 
longer. 

" Peep, peep, peep," came to him from the 
other ride of the room ; and, looking over to- 
ward the fireplace, be saw a little bird perched 
upon the fender. 

" What a silly boy you are," said the bird, 
u to think you know better than your mother! 
I pity you, for I have been just as silly, and 
now I am suffering for it. 

" To-night, just before sunset, my mother 
called to my brothers and myself, and told us 
to leave off our play, and come home to the 
nest. My brothers minded her ; but I thought 
I knew better than she did, and that it was 
3* 
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not quite bed time, and that I could take one 
more fly round the garden. I flew off, and 
stopped now and then to rest myself, till, be- 
fore I thought of it, the sun was gone ; it be- 
gan to grow dark, and I could not find my 
way home. I saw the window of your room 
open, and flew in here, where I shall stay till 
the morning comes, and I can see my way back ; 
but I should much rather be at home in my 
mother's warm nest, and I know she will feel 
uneasy at having me gone all night. I shall 
take care to mind her better another time." 

The boy was much astonished at sight of 
the bird, and at what he said. He began to 
feel very sleepy, and jumped into bed ; and 
the next morning, he was almost inclined to 
think that the whole was a dream, for there 
was no bird there. The window had been 
left open, and if there had been one, he was 
gone ; but then the boy thought that, whether 
it was a dream-bird, or a real bird, he had 
spoken wisely, and that he should try to re- 
member what he had thought he heard him 
say, and mind his mother always, and go 
cheerfully to bed whenever he was told that 
it was time. 
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A person who writes his own history, 
labors under many disadvantages. He is 
tempted to conceal his own weaknesses, and 
at the same time to exaggerate his own merits* 
But I flatter myself that my readers will do 
me the justice to believe, that, while I strive 
to relate to them nothing but the truth, if I 
should fall into some errors, it is not from any 
bad intention, but only from accident, which 
is liable to befall the wisest. 

I began my life with the best hopes, and 
the most pleasing prospects, for I had a most 
excellent head, and all the other qualities 
necessary to mike me useful in the world. 

My first owner was Mrs. Dormer, a most 
amiable lady, who employed me about her 
own person. She did not spend much of her 
tune, however, in unnecessary dressings, but 
devoted the most important part of it to the 
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education of her children ; and in this duty I 
often assisted her, for though I cannot boast 
of much learning, yet I thought myself a very 
proper instrument to point out to them the 
beauties of our language. 

Mary and Jane Dormer were nice little girls. 
The eldest was very amiable, industrious, and 
obedient ; she paid the greatest attention to 
her studies. Miss Jane was sometimes a 
little obstinate ; but her patient and sensible 
mother did not despair of her, since she was 
only three years old at the time I first became 
acquainted with her. One fine morning, after 
Mary had finished all her lessons in the manner 
most agreeable to her mamma, Miss Jane was 
called on to take her turn, and it was my lot 
to assist at the lesson. Mrs. Dormer began by 
saying, " great A," and I found my glittering 
point — for I was then as bright as silver — 
placed directly underneath the letter. Jane 
did not feel like reading, and would not open 
her mouth. I showed her another A; he 
mother called its name, but she looked ft 
us both with a bold air, and would not ope 
her lips. 

I was puzzled what to think of the matter ; 
but Mrs. Dormer laid down the book, and, 
taking the little girl by the hand, walked qui- 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 




Digitized by VjOOQlC 




Digitized by VjOOQLC 



HlSTORf Of A FIN. 35 

etly with her into her bed-room ; and how the 
matter ended, I never found out. As she got 
up from her chair, I fell on the floor, and might 
have staid there till this time, if I had not been 
picked up by a careful woman, who came in 
& few minutes after to sweep the chamber. 

I remained for some time stuck in a pin- 
cushion suspended by the side of my indus- 
trious and careful mistress, Peggy. I followed 
her round the house, and learnt many lessons 
of neatness and attention from the manner in 
which she discharged her duties \ and I jeoon 
came to the conclusion, that it is no matter in 
what part of the house or the world our duties 
lie, provided we discharge them faithfully and 
cheerfully. I became quite attached to Peggy, 
and while I remained with her, had frequent 
opportunities to see the young ladies, and my 
old friend* Mrs. Dormer, and was happy to 
find that, under her judicious care, Jane grad- 
ually lost her obstinate habits, and advanced 
so far in her studies as to be able to spell her 
column of ab» and ebs, without the aid of a 
pin. 

Peggy received some articles of dress from 
Mrs. Dormer, which she did not want to use, 
but which she thought best to sell to a dealer 
in old clothes. She accordingly rolled them 
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up in a bundle, which she toofc me to hold 
together, and, to my great regret, carried me 
off, and sold me in the bundle to Mrs. Good- 
asnew. 

Mrs. Goodasnew, when she had leisure from 
the business of her shop, endeavored to teach 
her son Billy the letters of the alphabet ; ancJ, 
for this purpose, she one day drew me from 
her pincushion, where she had placed me 
when she unrolled Peggy's bundle, took down 
the Spelling-Book, and called in Billy, who 
was engaged in sailing a shingle boat in the 
gutter, which was filled by a late shower, and 
which passed near his mother's door. Billy, 
not being pleased to leave his sport, did not 
pay great attention to his lesson ; and though 
I did all that a pin, long engaged in teaching 
youth, could do, he would call A, B; and 
when his mother would say, "What is 
that, Billy ? " and my point would glitter di- 
rectly beside a letter, he would only drawl out, 
in the most lazy manner, "Don't know — 
can't tell;" and, at last, having his eye 
turned toward the door, he saw one of the 
boys in the street seizing upon his dear shin- 
gle, darted away from the side of his mother, 
and rushed into the street. She made an at- 
tempt to overtake him, and bring him back, 
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and in the scuffle I was dropped on the side- 
walk. Here I lay some time, until an old man, 
walking slowly along, espied me, picked me 
up, and, sticking me carefully upon the corner 
of his coat/ walked towards his home. This 
good old man proved to be a gardener. He 
had passed his whole life in cultivating a 
garden, and the fruits and flowers it produced 
supplied him with the necessaries of life. In 
one corner of his garden he had a range of 
bee-hives, and he would often stand resting 
himself on his hoe, and gaze for minutes at a 
time at these busy creatures — would see them 
leave their hive, and come to repose themselves 
on the flowers which he had cultivated for 
them, and which he knew they loved. I could 
sometimes hear him singing over those lines 
of Watts, which he had probably learnt in his 
youth — 

" How doth the little busy bee 
Improve each shining hour, 
And gather honey all the day 
From every opening flower I 

" How skilfully she builds her cell ! 
How neat she spreads her wax ! 
And labors hard to store it well 
« With the sweet food she makes." 
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While he was one day working in his gar 
den* a little girl came running in, and said to 
him, " Here, dear grandpapa, I have brought 
yon a nice pair of stockings of my own knit- 
ting, which I think you will find very com- 
fortable when the cold weather comes on." 

"Thank you, thank you, my dear littte 
Susan, for being so kind and so industrious ; 
but you have run so fast that the pirt has 
dropped from your cape, and it is falling from 
your shoulders. Here, I have one, as usual, 
stuck in my jacket." Saying this, he drew 
me from my resting-place, and gave me to the 
little girl, who had only time to file her dress, 
walk round the garden a few moments with 
her grandfather, when, receiving from him a 
pretty bunch of flowers he had gathered for 
her as they walked, sher kissed him, and bid- 
ding him goodby, she hastened to her home* 

I found my new mistress was employed 
somewhat in the same manner my old friend 
Peggy had been,-*— in the house of a very 
fashionable lady. It was the business of Su- 
san to take care of the chamber of Mrs. Prim: 
this was the name of the lady into whose 
house I now entered, in company with Susan. 

Susan set about her work with great activ 
ity; and she had but just finished putting 
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things in order, when two great girls, badly 
dressed, and worse mannered, came into the 
room, accompanied by their governess, who 
laughed and talked as loud as they did. 

In romping about the room, they knocked 
down and broke a very beautiful china vase, 
which stood on a table in the corner of the 
room. They began to dispute who was the 
most to blame on this occasion ; but the gov- 
erness settled the matter, by proposing that 
they should have recourse to a species of 
cement, which stuck the pieces together; 
charging them both never to tell what had 
happened. 

"What would you have done, my little 
Susan, if you had broken this jar ? " said one 
of the girls ; " you would not have known 
how to mend it up as we have done," 

" I should have been in despair," answered 
Susan, " if such a misfortune had happened to 
me ; but I should have confessed my fault, for 
fear some one else might be blamed for having 
done it " 

" O, indeed ! you pretend to be better than 
any body else ! Come, girls, let us run off, 
and leave this little preacher to herself*" 

The governess, having said this, was leav- 

mg the room with her two ptipiia; Uafortu- 
4# 
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nately for me, as she was flaunting along, she 
tore the corner of her shawl against a nail in 
some part of the furniture, and accepted of me 
to repair the damage. 

I sauntered round with the governess for 
some time longer, in company with the two 
girls, until they agreed at last to pass an hour 
at their studies. 

The morning having passed in this way, 
I was shocked ^to hear the governess tell 
their mother, that the young ladies were two 
angels, and that they had been hard at work 
all day, and were the most industrious little 
creatures in the world. 

I was much grieved that I had been forced 
to part with innocent and amiable compan- 
ions, and be placed with those of an entirely 
opposite character; and I resolved to take the 
first opportunity to leave my present abode. 

Miss Grammar, the governess, had made use 
of me to fix a part of her head-dress, and in 
one of the shakes, which she was in the habit 
of making, of her head, I fell upon the floor, 
and an elderly lady, who happened to be vis- 
iting Mrs. Prim at the time, espied me, and, 
picking me up, made use of me to confine her 
mantle. 

Mrs. Prior, the lady whom I now had the 
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honor to serve, had in her family a daughter 
named Julia ; a niece, named Mary Anne, and 
a little orphan girl, named Gabrielle. Mrs. 
Prior, though kind and benevolent, had not 
been very judicious in her plans for educating 
her niece and daughter. They were selfish 
and ignorant, cared for nothing but balls and 
parties, and their mother had little in view for 
them, but to haye them appear well in com- 
pany. But my dear friend Gabrielle, to whom 
I was soon transferred by an accident which I 
shall always rejoice in, was of an entirely 
different character. She spent all her time in 
reading or working, or in performing the little 
offices of dare and attention which devolved 
upon her in the family of Mrs. Prior. I was 
often so happy as to accompany her in her 
visits to the poor, to whom she always im- 
parted something, even if it were but small, 
but always with a kind tone and gentle man- 
ners. After a time, some changes took place 
in Mrs. Prior's family, and Gabrielle was not 
able to remain with her any longer. The 
manners of the young ladies were so disagree- 
able, that my friend did not so much regret 
leaving them, though she was very sorry that 
Mrs. Prior, who had shown her much kind- 
ness, should have suffered any misfortune. 
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I accompanied Gabrielle when she went to 
the new fesidehee which was provided for her* 
and where, as I learned from conversation, 
she was to be employed in teaching some littte 
children. I was much gratified, on reaching 
the end of our jotirney, to find that we wert 
in the family of my old friend Mrs. Dormer. 
The little girls had grown considerably, and 
Jane had overcome all her bad habits, and was 
& most amiable little girl- 
When Gabrielle went to her room, she drew 
me from her shawl, where I had been placed 
during the journey, and fixed me in her toilet* 
cushion, where I have remained for some time* 
and have had leisure to Reflect, and to arrange 
these memoirs. As the silver plate has got 
considerably worn from me in the course of my 
travels, I fancy my mistress does not quite like 
my appearance ; for I observe, in dressings she 
always selects my yoimger companions. I 
do not regret this, for I should much grieve to 
be separated from so kind and amiable a 
friend, 

I have heard that, when the life of a person 
is published, it is not uncommon to have a 
picture of his head placed at the beginning 
of the book, but having discretion enough to 
know that mine would make a shabby figure, 
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I hare procured a picture of my present mis- 
tress, taken when she was several years young- 
er, which I have caused to be placed as a 
frontispiece to this work. 

I hope I am now fixed in a quiet retreat, 
where I shall pass the remainder of my days; 
but if, by any misfortune, I should again be 
cast on the world, I shall endeavor to resume 
the thread of my adventures. 

Let every one copy my simplicity and inno- 
cence, make every effort in his power to be 
useful to society, and he may hope to finish 
his course in an honorable and easy retire- 
ment, like mine. 
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It was a summer's evening ; 

Old Kaspar's work was done ; 
And he, before his cottage door, 

Was sitting in the sun ; 
And near him sported, on the green, 
His little grandchild, Wilhelmine : 

She saw her brother, Peterkin, 
Roll something smooth and round, 

Which he, beside the rivulet, 
In playing there, had found. 

He came to ask what he had found, 

Which looked so large, and smooth, and 
round. 

Old Kaspar took it from the lad, 

Who stood expecting by — 
And then the old man shook his head, 

And, with a natural sigh, 
" 'Tis some poor fellow's skull," said he, 
" Who fell in the great victory. 
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" I find them ix\ the garden ; 

There are many hereabout ; 
And often, when I go to plough, 

The ploughshare turns them out ; 
For many thousand men/' said he, 
" Were slain in the great victory." 

" Now tell us what it was about," 

Young Peterkin he cries ; 
And little Wilhelmine looked up, 

With wonder-waiting eyes — 
" Now tell us all about the war, 
And what they killed each other for." 

" It was the English," Kaspar cried, 
" Who put the French to rout ; 

But what they killed each other for, 
I never could find out ; 

But things like this, you know, must be 

At every famous victory. 

" My father had a cottage then, 

Yon little stream hard by, 
They burnt his dwelling to the ground, 

And he was forced to fly ; 
So with his wife and child he fled, 
And had not where to lay his head. 
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" They burnt the country all around, 

And wasted far and wide, 
And many a tender mother then 

And new-born infant died ; 
But things like this, you know, must be, 
At every famous victory. 

" Great praise the Duke of Marlborough won, 
And our good Prince Eugene/ 9 

" But, 'twas a very wicked thing/ 1 
Said little Wilhelmine. 

" Nay, nay, my little girl," said he, 

" It was a famous victory." 

Southey. 
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The ass is not very common itt Aifterica, 
though they are occasionally seen. We read 
a great deal about them in English books, 
particularly in the books for children. 

The ass is three or four years in growing 
to his fall size, and lives twenty-five or thirty 
years. They sleep later than horses, and do 
not lie down, unless they are very tired. 

The milk of the ass is considered very good 
fo* sick persons. The skin of the ass is used 
for different purposes — such aar to make 
5 
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drams, and many other things — and is called 
parchment. 

FABLE OF THE ASS AND THE SHEEP. 

Two sheep and a jackass were one day 
standing to sun themselves in their master's 
barn-yard. One of the sheep said, "Dear 
me ! I am tired of standing in this stupid 
barn-yard all the morning. To be sure, I 
have a plenty to eat and drink, and room 
enough to run about; but then I have to 
see the same places, and run over the same 
ground every day. I wish I lived with Mr. 
Thrifty. He allows his sheep to have a large, 
hilly pasture all to themselves, and they can 
do what they please in it." 

" I agree with you," said the other qheep, 
who was so fat he could hardly walk; "I 
think we lead the most stupid life of any 
sheep in town." 

" My friends," said the ass, who had been 
listening to their conversation, " I would ad- 
vise you to be contented with your lot, and 
not wish to change it. When I was young, I 
thought as you do; but the different adven- 
tures I have had, made me learn to make the 
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best of whatever place I am in, and not wish 
to change. 

" When I was young, I was in the service 
of a gardener. I was waked up early every 
morning, and had panniers put on my back, 
and was driven off to market. There I had 
to wait almost all day, and then was driven 
back, and had to begin the next day, and do 
the same thing. I thought nothing was so 
dull as the life of a gardener's beast, and was 
very glad when he sold me to a tanner. 

"But, alas! I was no better off. I was 
made to go to work quite as early, and the 
skins of animals which the tanner was mak- 
ing into leather, smelt so disagreeably that I 
lost my relish for every thing. In fact, there 
never was any thing to eat but just what they 
chose to give me : while at my old master the 
gardener's, I could almost always pick up a 
cabbage leaf, or find a turnip top, to nibble 
upon, when I had nothing else to do. 

"Then I was sold to a coal merchant. 
This was still worse ; — coal dust in my eyes, 
coal screamed in my ears, coal baskets break- 
ing my back, all the time ! 

" Now I belong to our good master, farmer 
Easy; and though I have to work pretty 
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hard, and do not always get quite so good a 
dinner as I should like, yet I believe I am 
about as well off as most people, and shall be 
glad to spend the remainder of my days here. 
And I advise you, young people, to make the 
best of the time you have here ; for, if my 
master sells you, it may perhaps be to the 
batcher, I cannot tell you whether he is a 
kind master or not; for none of the sheep 
who have been sold to him have ever come 
back to tell what has happened to them." 

The jackass had hardly done speaking, 
when some one came along, put a little saddle 
on his back, on which was placed a little boy. 
Farmer Easy led the animal, while Mrs. Easy, 
with two other children, walked behind. 
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THE STORY OF ABSALOM. 



There was once a young man, named Ab- 
salom. He was the son of David, the king of 
the Jewish nation. He was a very handsome 
man. He was perfectly beautiful : from head 
to foot there was no fault to be found in his 
appearance. His story is told in the Bible, 
and his great beauty is there spoken of. But 
he was not very good ; and perhaps the story 
of his life is told to warn those persons on_ 
whom God has bestowed the gift of beauty, 
that they must not be vain of it, nor think that 
people will care for them because they are 
handsome, unless they are also good. 

Absalom had a quarrel with one of his 
brothers. His brother had injured him, but Ab- 
salom ought to have forgiven him, and to have 
tried to forget what his brother had done. 
This he did not do, but for two whole years 
he allowed himself to feel angry against his 
brother. At last he found an occasion to re- 
venge the injury. He invited all his brothers 
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to come tp a feast. His father, who, perhaps, 
knew how violent and wicked he was, told 
him, he was afraid that it would be trouble- 
some to him to have so large a party, and that 
he had better not ask them all to come. Ab- 
salom, insisted, and the brothers all went to his 
feast. He watched for a moment, when his 
brother Amnon, the one who had done him an 
injury, was not thinking of evil, and killed him. 
The other brothers, in alarm, hastened away. 
King David was much grieved at this, for he 
loved all his children, and he loved Absalom 
very tenderly. Absalom fled away from Jeru- 
salem, where his father lived, and was absent 
a great while, because he did not dare to see 
his father, after .having committed so great a 
sin. At last, his father gave him leave to re- 
turn to Jerusalem, but would not permit him 
to see him, and he lived two years near his 
father without seeing his face. 

At last he became very impatient to see his 
father, and he sent for Joab, who was a friend 
to the king, that he might beg him to intercede 
with David to forgive him. But Joab, who 
was himself a violent man, and probably knew 
that if Absalom should again see his father, he 
would be restored to his favor, and have power 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



56 THt STORY Or ABSALOM* 

put into his hands, which he might not make 
a good use of, paid no attention to his request. 
Absalom was determined to make him listen to 
him, and for this purpose, he set fire to a field 
of corn which belonged to Joab. Of course, 
Joab went to ask him why he had done such a 
thing. Thus Absalom gained his desire, which 
was to speak to Joab ; but it was by violent 
and wicked means, and Joab did not forget it. 
Absalom asked Joab why he did not beg his 
father to see him, and urged Joab so much, 
that he finally spoke to David about his son, 
and he consented to see him, and was recon- 
ciled to him, and kissed him. 

But, after all this, Absalom was not content- 
ed to sit down quietly, and enjoy all the pleas- 
ures which the son of a powerful king had 
within his reach ; but he collected about him 
men and horses, and showed himself often to 
the people, and told them, if he were king, he 
would be more kind to them than his father 
was ; and as he was so handsome and spoke 
so fairly, the people, who were many of them 
ignorant, were led away from their obedience 
to their king. Absalom raised a large army, 
and his poor old father was compelled to fly 
from Jerusalem. But /Nsalom behaved very 
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badly, and the people soon became tired of 
him. The generals of David brought his army 
together, and they fought against the army of 
Absalom. David still loved his son so much, 
that he could not bear the thought of his being 
killed, and he gave strict orders to his captains 
to take the young man alive, and not to hurt 
him. Absalom was riding on a mule, and he 
passed under the branches of an oak-tree, and 
his hair, which was very thick and long, be- 
came entangled in the branches of the tree . 
the mule on which he was riding went away, 
and left him hanging there. He was discov- 
ered by a soldier of the army of David, who 
came and told Joab. Joab asked the soldier 
why he did not kill Absalom, while he was 
hanging there; but the soldier said he had 
heard King David charge his captains on no 
account to kill the young man. Joab, how- 
ever, probably thought, that the best way to 
put an end to the war was to destroy this 
wicked man, who had caused all the trouble. 
He also, probably, remembered the unkind act 
of Absalom, in destroying his corn. Joab was, 
what his master David sometimes called him, 
a man of blood. He was not kept back by 
any tenderness of feeling, but he took three 
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darts in his hand, and went and pierced Absa- 
lom with them, as he hung by his hair in the 
oak, and the young man died ; and they took 
him down, and buried him under a heap of 
stones. 

When Absalom was living, he resolved to do 
all he could to cause himself to be remembered 
after his death. In the place where the kings 
of Israel were to be buried he built a pillar, 
which was called by his name, because he had 
no son to come after him, and keep up the 
family. At the time when the history of the 
kings, in the Bible, was written, this pillar was 
still standing ; and in the neighborhood of Je- 
rusalem there stands a monument, which bears 
the name of " Absalom's Pillar," and of which 
the picture, placed at the beginning of this 
story, is a representation. This may be the 
same monument which is called, in the Book 
of Kings, " Absalom's Pillar." It looks as if 
it may have been decorated in later days, and 
some people think, that when our Savior, 
Jesus Christ, mentions that the Jews garnished 
the sepulchres of those who had died in the 
old times, he might refer to some modern dec- 
orations of these old monuments. 

When King David knew his son was dead, 
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he mourned for him most bitterly, and said, 
" O my son Absalom, would to God I had 
died for thee." So tender is the love which 
parents bear to children, even when they are 
ungrateful and disobedient. After he had 
mourned for his son many days, Joab went to 
King David, and urged him to abandon his 
violent grief, and to go back to his duties as 
king of the people, who had now returned to 
his command. This the king at last did, 
though he never seems to have entirely for- 
given Joab, for having, with his own hand, 
slain his son Absalom. 




Digitized by VjOOQlC 



THE TEA-TABLE. 



The tea-cups and saucers already are set, 

And the two little children at table are met ; 

The table so low, and the chairs made to fit, 

That each little child there with comfort may sit. 

See the tea-pot so small, and the slop-basin too, 

And the sugar-tongs bright, all exposed to the 
view. 

The small bits of sugar in the basin are found, 

When the lid is removed from its station so 
round. 

And the cream-jug, so tiny, might pass for a 
fairy's ; 

The set altogether, of china, most rare is : — 

The canister neat, with three colors doth glow ; 

The form is for use, but the colors for show ; 

The tea-tray, japanned, might be made for a 
princess ; 

And of all thk fine show little Kate j* the 
mistress. — - 

The tea-spoons forgot to be named — how per- 
verse ! 

They surely must find a fit place in my verse ; 
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The shape is so neat, the engraving so fine, 
And then, like the brightest of silver, they shine. 
O, who would not strive to deserve such a 

present, 
By being industrious, well-bred, and pleasant 1 
Not fretful and stupid, disliking a book, 
But learning like ladies to act and to look : — 
Yes, these are the ways to be happy and loved, 
As now little Lucy and Katy have proved. 

Poetry without Fiction. 
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James had a little dog, whom he tried to 
teach to read. Half a dozen times a daj 
James would carry bis book, and spell over 
his lessop to the cjog. The dog did not learn 
\o spell, but the boy did ; and the dog grew to 
loye little James very much, and seemed to 
be very happy to see him come with his spell- 
ing-book and sit down by his side. 
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